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SEK here, New Yorkers! If you think I am

going to growl the old year out you are snakinga mistake that simply bulges with embonpoint.It is the thing to cry a little bit on De-
cember til I don't know why. You are supposed
to exclaim "Mia. culpa!" every two minutes, and

to hope for better things. Tradition tells you to

wear sackcloth and ashes and to lament over

everything as neatly as you can. You must say

"Oh, this iioor lost year. How melancholy to think
that it has gone! How evil and how useless it has

been! And to 111111 k mat 1 <1111 uHTJ > rai umci.

(This last: regret is invariably uttered by the men,
for the reason that the dead year always leaves
the women one year younger.)
Of course it wont do to be too optimistic, becauseoptimism is so dull. In the language of \V.

S. Gilbert: "Don't the days seem lank and long
when all goes right, and nothing goes wrong?"
But our theatrical year, with all its sins of commissionand omissioil, has given us a good deal of
nteasure. We need not growl until we have re-

called the fact that our theatres are the best in
the world, and that New Yorkers own a collection
of actors and actresses that are not to be equalled
by any city in the universe. Given the play, and
New York will act it more intelligently and more

adequately than either London or Paris. There is
no doubt at all about that. Our acting is fresh and

unsophisticated, with no frills about it. Our actors
and actresses.unlike those of London.don't waste

their time catering to snobs and titles. Dukes and

things are not here to distract the attention of employersfrom their work. Honest work is in vogue
In this metropolis, and the result stands forth
clear, crystalline, prismatic.
Just at present it is the actors, rather than the

playwrights, that make New York's glory. The

poor playwrights are hidden in a fog that seems

determined never to lift. The actors, however,
stand on a pedestal in keen and rarefied air, Invitingeulogy and satisfaction.
Look at our list.with the ladies first. "We have

had our sweet little Maude Adams, lisping Shakespearsand causing the long-haired ones to shriek
with disapproval because she refused to tackle
the reach-me-down traditions that hedge in the
Kard, and keep him, unfortunately, in the doldrums.Can you find the equal of Miss Adams anyAnswernnicklv.one. two. three. You've
lost; you can't do it. We have our Julia Marlowe,
who has stepped to the top of the ladder this year
by means of "Barbara Frletchie." I defy you to

point out a more exquisite ecponent of everything
that is gentle, girlish, young, fragile and winning
In dramatic art. Miss Marlowe would make the
joy of any metropolis. And she is yours! Think of
that and be pleased with yourselves. You have
fostered her art, which begafl to glimmer at a little"trial"matinee ten years ago, and now glows
white and warm.

You have your Minnie Maddern Fiske to congratulateyourselves about. Mrs. Fiske is quite unique,
and would be welcome wherever the English languagewas spoken. She gave you no "Tess" this
year.plays like "Tess" don't grow on gooseberry
bushes.but she did her best to illustrate one of
the most remarkable characters of English literature,one Becky Sharp. It was a daring effort, and
thousands went to see it. You will find the like of
Mrs. Fiske nowhere. She is yours.all yours. So.
for goodness' sake, be cheerful and give the old
year its dues.
Ada rteuan is sun auve, anu ,vou saw uei in

"The Great Ruby." There is a good deal of genuinetear-moving pathos in the temporary silence of
one of America's most luminous ladies. If my pen
splashed easily in sorrow's ink I would say somethingtouching while I -was on this subject. But
life is too short for regrets. Miss Itehau is still
yours, and I advise you to wish her a happy New
Year, and plenty of them. Then you have Mrs.
Reslie Carter, a surprising creature who can run

the gamut of the emotions, and who is one of
America's newest sensations. Here is a woman
with temperament and that strange gift of awakeningsympathy.
Mrs. Carter can move vou till vour marrow

wabbles. She can make a whole audience stand
up and shout. She is a revelation, and you can

flatter yourselves that she belongs to the Americanstage. Add this to your thanks to the old
year.

I must hurry on, as my list is not ended. Thin
little Annie Russell is one of your treasures,and while her art seems less ethereal
since she has been "starring" (compare her
lovely Sue with Miss Hobbs) .it is neverShe
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iyw»jimVj»i55 E want a great deal here below,

w P we wan^ ^ earnestly and want

|f fy dg | it long. There is an adage to

!i ia g the contrary, but to say one

| thing and mean something else
.. happens to everybody, howeverdevout. Now here comes Professor

Metchnikoff, who last week entertained us

with the announcement that he had found a

lymph which fills part of the bill. So much

the better. It is in the eating of the pudding,
though, that the proof of it lies. We rememberDr. Schenk. We have not forgotten Dr.

Brown-Sequard.
TKTa TTiriUinn- tr> helieve that the sex of

ildren can be **' anged in the cradle. But
should like to see it done. We are willing
elieve that decrepitude can be rejuveated.But we should like to see the process

at work. It is that which the Professor proposes.He say£, or is reported to have said,
that old age can be prevented. We are of the

same opinion. By way of remedy an early
demise seems to us sovereign.
There are, however, devises less summary.

An English specialist, who died recently at

an age which was generally regarded as very
vouner for him. maintained that longevity
consisted in omitting: everything which we

like to do and in doing everything which we

don't. We agreed with him also. The things
which we like to do are either iniquitous or

injurious, unless they happen to be both.
Another specialist, a German this time,

stated coincidentally that the secret of long
life consisted in matrimony. By way of evidencehe exhibited a lot of centenarians all
<>f whom were widowers. But the exhibit
showed, or seemed to, not that matrimony is
conducive to longevity, but, rather, that the
man who survives matrimony can survive
anything.
Then there was another specialist, not Englishor German, but French, who had different

receipts for different people. To one he as-

cribed his green old age to the fact that he
was continuously in his cups. To another he

said it was due to the exercise which he got
out of thrashing his creditors.. Ladies were

told that there was nothing like making a

night of it. And so forth and so on. He had
a secret, though, and without suspecting
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theless delectable. And the men! John Drew, S
who is settling down, and allowing daugli- U
ters to grow n]>, is still very much the same old a

John Drew, and he has not failed to please in si

"The Tyranny of Tears." it" you didn't like John o:

Drew, he could go anywhere else, and make a hit. ii

So please like him, and be thankful that he is e<

American. You have young Sotliern also to credit h

yourselves .with. He. is an actor of whom any h

country might be proud, and although he has given ti
us a surfeit of the rowdy D'Artagnan type of t'

hero, he has invested it all with a refinement and 11

a grace that you would scarcely find in any other a

actor. And what about Gillette? w

Don't let anybody steal Gillette away from you. J
Put your mark on liim, and see that lie stays, ti

During the year past he has stewed Conan Doyle 41
for you and made of him a very savory dish In
"Sherlock Holmes." He is yours.all yours. You 0

want to treat him with courtesy and deference, or

he will run away and play exclusively for the
Prince of Wales, who patronized him when he t.

went to London. Before growling, please say .

"Gillette.Sherlock.Holmes," and you will feel j-,
much relieved. Then there was Nat Goodwin with
"Nathan Hale" to make your sensations agreeable, j,
This was one of the nicest features that the y
moribund year had to offer, and it was distinctly n

and irrevocably American. ^
Have I made you feel cozy? Are you gloating? a

Don't you think that everything has its bright *

side, and that optimism can be used very effective- j
ly in looking hackward over the year that is being a

gathered unto its predecessors? 0
Our nrrav of talent goes a long way ,,

toward redeeming the fact that the American play- (

wriglit is still hard at work, doing everything hut: y

.playwriting. In the last of his articles on the j
American stage Mr. William Archer, to whom I v

alluded some time ago, remarked: "It sickened j,
me to sec all America crowding to see 'Cyrano de

Bergferac,1 while a noble and moving American
drama like Mr. James A. Heme's 'Griffith Davenport'was playing to the most meagre houses." f

I agree with Mr. Archer that the faddism which
made "Cyrano" so strangely potent is one of the
terrific obstacles with which the unadvertised, un-

1

heralded and undecorated American playwright has

to contend. As for the "Rev. Griffith Davenport," *

while it had many noble and exquisite moments, '

its dreary dissertations rendered its success highly
improbable. Still, I can't help thinking that if it 1

had been offered up, plus the booming that was

given to the work of the foreign Rostand, there f

would have been just as much reason for its sue-
51

cess as for tbat of "Cyrano.'.' "Cyrano was a

lovely thing to read.a very unlovely thing to

see misunderstood by Mr. Mansfield.but its sue-
'

cess here was due to the very cause that keeps
the American playwright in bondage.a sort of lazy j
and slovenly tendency to accept ready-made conclusions.This is the rock upon which so many
critics come to grief. ]

But "Cyrano." which had its American inception
in 189S, is a flda bite compared with the wholesale
inundation of foreign plays and "adaptations" that
litter this dying year. Think of the farces tliqt
have come to us from abroad: "Because She Loved
Him So." "Mile. Plfi," "The Cuckoo," "The Purple (

Lady," "The Manicure," "The Girl from Maxim's,"
"In Paradise," "My Innocent Boy," "The Girl in
the Barracks" and "Make Way for the Ladies."
All these attractions have been played at first-

" ' * .,,.o
Class Ilicaircs. XU« nuiut-iuauc laivco

noticeable.crushed, in fact. Among them are "Mr.
Smooth," "Why Smith Left Home," "Brown's .11

Town," "A Stranger in a Strange Land" and "That
Man." I can find no others.
Pause at this list of imported works, which is

perhaps made rather hastily: "The Termagant,"
"At the White Horse Tavern," "The Great Ruby."
"Lord and Lady Algy," "The Three Musketeers"
in two doses, by Hamilton and by Grundy; "Col-
inette," "Rupert of Hentzau," "A Little Ray of
Sunshine" (what a little ray it was!), ''Miss
Holibs," "The Tyranny of Tears," "The Maneuversof Jane," "Wheels Within Wheels," "The

Ghetto," "The Only Way," "The Children of the
Ghetto," "Robespierre," "The Elder Miss Blossom,"etc., etc.
And the works of American birth? "Nathan

Hale," "The Rev. Griffith Davenport," "Citizen
Pierre," "The Last Chapter," "A Young Wife,"
"Becky Sharp," "Peter Stuyvesant," "The Dairy
Farm," "Barbara Frietchie" "Sherlock Holmes."
In this tiny little list, notwithstanding, there has
been immense success.a fact that whispers something,don't you think? "Nathan Hale," "Becky

»f life
2 Zo<j

it. It was the faculty of being always
amused.
That, we take it, is the right one after all.

Others, better informed, have thought otherwise.The Elixir of Life represents the quintessenceof a dream which many smart people
have enjoyed. It hallucinated the great
Alexander. He tramped about India to realizeit. It visited Bacon. He tried to find the

ingreciienis. n peryieatu evei; uuc vj. mc

masters of the sciences known as occult.

They were all after it. In addition It interesteda gentleman much nearer to us than

any of these. Thereby hangs a tale.

Through the wide leisures and rigid cere'

£lK

Here at the end of ninetc<

They tell us woman is i

Methinks she always like 1
This human opal of the

She is as limpid as the mo

Vet is she oittimes wiser
What man dares say he read

Here at the end of nine

The same as when men fo
Is she to-day who leads

Yet always, when some cic

They tell us woman is z

IMISTIC, V

ased.
harp." "Barbara Frietehie," "Ben Hur," "Sher»ckHolmes" and "The Dairy Farm" (which, false
s i(: was to real pastoral life, pleased Fourteenth

... ,,.,..1 I,, nthor
reeu, an auratitru olicuu . , .. .

ue-half of the American works succeeded. In the

nported list I don't think there was anything to

pull "Barbara Frietchie" or "Sherlock Holmes."
ut, of course, I mustn't say too much, or I shall
ave books hurled at me showing how each attritiononened to one million dollars and closed to

(vo millions. I shrink, affrighted, before the

talign "statement of receipts." They are about
s amusing as the out-of-town criticisms with
'kick eertain managers regale me each week,

lay I ask them on the eve of the new year if

iiey will kindly refrain in future? My wastcaperbasket is so crowded!
In comic opera and musical comedy we have held
ur own nicely.rather too nicely. We have had
The Three Dragoons," "The Singing Girl," "Cytno,""Papa's Wife" (half American, half French,
ntirely successful I, "The Three Little Lambs" and
The Ameer." These have iiad nothing tp conpudwith but "A Greek Slave," which they utprlyrouted without the slightest difficulty. We
ave also had farce comedy like "By the Sad Sea
Vaves," "Sis Hopkins," "The Man in the Moon"
lid the Weber & Fields productions that were horn
ere. But on the whole our galaxy of actors and
ctresses is fitted abroad. Most of tliern taue up
lie plays presented by some London prototype.
5nt the ebbing year leaves with us David Belaseo
ud Clyde Fitch, the two conspicuous playwrights
f to-day. Mr. Belasoo's name has stood for so

aany successes that it is unnecessary to mention
hem. Mr. Fitch has given us during the past
ear both "Nathan Hale" and "Barbara Frietchie."
Je has every reason to feel proud of himself, and
ve have great reason to feel proud of him. As

or Belaseo.I believe he could make a successful
day out of the Encyclopaedia Britannica or the

elephone book. He could scent a drama in a

oap advertisement, ana muse a lumuus

rom the real estate column of a newspaper.
The subject of American drama is not one for

indiluted optimism, but with Belasco and Fitch
herisliing us, and telling us to cheer up and look

ray, there is no reason for utter despair. The

rood time will come when the publie will say of
i play like "Cyrano:" "A very pretty curiosity,
>ut nothing to make fools of ourselves over;" when

French farces with their bedsteads will be retardedas unintelligible with their array of impossiblecharacters, and their ideas so foreign to
American notions; when comedies like "Wheels
iVithin Wheels" will be given by independent theitresfor the benefit of those who appreciate tawirycleverness without soul, and when American
dars will say to American playwrights: "Fit me,

jecause you must understand me best. Pinero,
Haddon Chambers, Carton, Grundy are admirable
n their way, but I rely upon you to please our

nasses."
I am not going to growl the old year out. We

iave enjoyed ourselves just the same. Many of
he foreign plays have been better presented in
S'ew York than in London. That means a good
ieal, doesn't it? Think of getting a play written

in London for London actor^, and seeing it done
better in New York! AVe have had some splendid
productions to be thankful for. and we have seen

scenic art brought to its perfection, as in "Ben

Hur," and st ge management reduced to a fine

science, as in Sherlock Holmes." We are not on

the toboggan ide of decadence. The pose of degenerational lys reads well and means little.

" *.- in .nnr no# th<> at-p however irrand.
That milken streams an age before flowed gently through

the land.
A hundred years from now, when you and I are

.wherever we are.(boo-hoo! boo-hoo! please weep*
some critic will probably be deploring the tendency
of the times and referring to 1899 as one of those

bright, pure, intellectual years when merit was

appreciated and all efforts were wholesome. Our
worst plays may be boiled mutton and caper sauce

to the dramas that are then presented. We are

just as good, and better, than those that have gone
.a "Tho food old davs" are a fraud. They

were not nearly as nice as these. Take my word
for it. We have had our fun out of the old year.
We are grateful to it. We will not weep because
it is gone. We will not cry "Mia culpa." We
will say "Tra-la-la! Tra-la-la!".just as though we

were in the chorus of a comic opera, waiting to

troop on until the star had finished her littie song.
ALAN DALE.
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monial of the court of Spain once upon a

time there lounged a page. He was young,

impudent and abominably good-looking. A

princess smiled and beckoned. That was

enough. There and then he was sent to annrtiot-world to a better one. to the tropics
which Columbus had just found. He landed

at Hayti, or rather at Hispaniola, as the islandwas then more musically known, and

with easy gallantry assisted in eliminating
the native. Caesar used to create a, solitude
and call it Peace. Spain used to do the same

thing and call it Civilization. In furthering
her designs the young chap learned that or

a neighboring island there was gold galore

: £itf)=of=tbe
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zn hundred years
i creature "new !"
lerself appears,
: changing hue.

rning dew,
than the seers,

s her through and through
:teen hundred years?

ught for her with spears
them on to sue,

>sing epoch ncars,
i creature new.

r SOCIETY
EVEN for the holidays, New York has been

more than moderately gay, and there is

promise of much to come. For once it will
be seen that the old adage of "A swallow does not
make a Summer" has been verified. There have
been departures, aud the leaving of Colonel and
Mrs. John Jacob Astor and Mrs. Adolpli Ladenburg
on Wednesday and the sailing of Mrs. Oliver II. P.
Belmont yesterday have been social misfortunes,
but there are still sufficient people to keep the
"society pot a-boiling." It was known some time
ago that Mrs. John Jacob Astor would sail and
pass the Winter months in a warmer climate, ner

little son is very delicate, ami of late especially
she and Colonel Astor have been very anxious
about him. He must be kept in the open as much
as possible, and the Winters in the North are too
severe for him. San Moritz promises to be unusuallygay, and the month of January there will see

cotillons and snow festivals and golf. The air is
so dry that one does not feel the cold. Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Lawrance will join Colonel and Mrs.
Astor a little later, and there will be a trip down
the Nile and a stop at Cairo in February, when
the Egyptian capital shall be at the height of its
glory.

« *

rllOM recent letters received from the other
side it is said to be very dull at Nice and on

the ltiviera. Young Willie Vanderbilt and
Ills wife have Deen out very little socially, and

have occupied all their time iu long excursions
along the coast, and are now going through Spain
in their automobile. The Valiant is to be at their
service during the latter part of January. Mrs.
Oliver Belmont and her sou, Harold Vanderbilt.
will have arrived at that time. Mrs. Belmont will
take in England and Blenheim on her way to the
Riviera. Mr. Belmont will join her very shortly.
The bookings for the January sailings have been
quite heavy, aud many people have found it impossibleto get away 011 good ships with comfortableaccommodations. Mrs. Belmont was obliged
to seize a favorable occasion. It was quite a blow
to society, which was looking forward to the New
Year dance. It was really Mrs. Belmont who engineeredtlie wonderful Gould entertainment and
made it the social success it achieved.

* *

THE entertainment to which society is now

looking forward is the cotillon which will be
given by Mrs. John Drex el at Sherry's on

January 8. Mrs. Drexel lias rapidly come to the
front in New York society. Her career at Newport
last Summer was triumphant, and Mrs. Astor had
chosen her for one of the guests of her first state
dinner of the Winter. It is rather interesting tc
look at the list of Mrs. Astor's guests, especially
at the first dinner. It signifies much to fashion
able women, as it shows on what lines Mrs. Astoi
will arrange her campaign. The Drexel position
1.. v«_ x-...l. Xfr-o Tlwivo

will be what is failed '"a leader" if such an ar

rangement can now exist in a great metropolitai
centre. There have been minors concerning th<
beauty and costliness of the favors at this co

tillon, and it is said that Mrs. "John" will se<

Mrs. George. Gould one. better. Society is always
in an acceptable rnind where gifts are concerned
and now there is a rush for invitations. Mors
than the old Seventy-flve will be asked, as then
have been five hundred cards issued, and Mrs
Drexel has taken such pains with her li§t, whicl
Mrs. Astor has supervised, that these five hundrec
will constitute general society and the cream o

the sets. Miss Fell and Miss Paul, of Philadel
prna, win come over ior cue couuou,. ami me vn

eran of the dance, Elisha Dyer, Jr., will lead.
* * *

HE party at George Vanderbilt's broke u]
this week, and the Twomblys have coin

back to town. They will sail shortly fo
Europe. The George Vanderbilts are to be her
also In a few days, and Biltinore will be closed fo
the season. The party was very quiet, and th
list of guests was confined strictly to the family
There was the usual Christmas tree for the ten
ants and a celebration in the great ballroom 01

Christmas Day.
* *

AIKEN is beginning to look up. The Tommi
Hitcheocks have arrived, and the huntin

Ko* K^nrnn AToint- onrl ATvu MolWr

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Dodge, Miss Eustis are ai
at their cottages. Mr. and Mrs. Clinch Smith ar

expected shortly. Mr. and Mrs. Butler Duncan
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Beach, Mrs. Duncan Elliott an

Mrs. Gouverneur Kortwright will arrive later.

It occurred to him that if he got the gold Y

might get the princess also. Through proi
esses with which it is idle to encumber th

story he succeeded. Wlhen he left that islam
which to-day is know n as Puerto Rico, he ha

i gold to melt.
1 Between those sentences there are year
There are torrents of blood. There are a

tne civilizing lunueuces ui oya-m. jni.iucui.ai

; the young chap had grown old. Whether 1

; remembered the princess is problematic. Th;
; he missed his good looks is clear.

; And here the plot thickens. Meanwhile 1

i had heard that a little to the north was

. land on which spouted a fountain who:

=Ccnturp (io
iccler lUilcox.
She is made out of hone

ĵ

She is made out of lau

Regarded from whatever
Methinks she always li

She is a thin** of many h<
D

Of many virtues, yet c

, Touched with the flames
This human opal of tl

An angel or a demon, fa
As man may fashion f

Will harken and be wari

Here at the end of nir

rs wm
) Cholly Knickerbi.
WplLLIE VANDERBILT, SR.. arrived from

Hot Springs and went immediately to 1
more, where he passed Christmas

his brother. Willie arrived here at the end of t
week. .Just at present he will not join his sc.

and daughter-in-law on the "'other side," as fam
ily complications would ensue. Etiouette must he
observed at all costs. Mr. Yanderbilt for the presentremains in this country.

* * *

\ \ ICS. STUYVESANT FISH is credited with

J\ \ getting up a course of Saturday evening
' ' " entertainments which are to have the complexionof a salon. There will be little vaudevilleshows arid simple plays of the amateur order, 1

in which Harry Lehr, Otlio Cashing and Emily '

Hoffman will dance, and the usual social variety *

performance be given. Murray Young is to be 1

asked to repeat his very amusing impeisonatiou !

of Queen Victoria, which has not been seen for 1

two years, and Stanford White will do a pas seul. 1

These acts may be more oi* less familiar, even to 1

the general public, but they are dear to the hearts 1

of the elect. The Fish entertainments will be '

hailed as the saving of the season.
* * »

\ * I.SS DE FOREST and Miss Callander have
A \ resolved after their musicale ou Tuesday
' * not to give any more large entertainments ,

this year. In their place they will have days at
wuicu, 01. course, tue oust or music nm uc ura.u

and llie visiting list pruned. Other musicales ai

still in the air, and there are whispers of one to
be given by Mrs. George Gould just before Lent,
at which Calve will give an act of Carmen in th'
little theatre at Georgian Court. i

-"p-HE list of futures is not very large, but there
are plenty of small entertainments. Mrs.

' Astor will give her annual ball at the end
of the month, and she will have a double cotillon,
with Harry Lehr and Elista Dyer, Jr., as lenders.
There will be a dinner dance for Miss Laura
Swauu and another for Miss Clara Bryce. The
week to come is filled with the meetings of dancingclasses. Tuesday evening will see the second
Junior Cotillon at Sherry's and the third Fortnightlyat the Waldorf-Astoria. On Friday will
be held at Delmonico's the first of the Knickerbockerdances.

* * *

MRS. LEITER sails on Wednesday for England.She will then proceed to Cairo, where
*she is to meet her two unmarried daughters,who have just paid a long visit to Lady Curzon.Mrs. Leiter did not go to India, but after

her daughters' departure from England returned
immediately to this country. The Leiter girls have
made great social successes for themselves in the
East, and there are still rumors that they are

both engaged to young English noblemen. They
will pass part of the Winter at Cairo, be in Londonin the Spring and come over for Newport by
July.

» »

AS soon as Baby Vanderbilt was christened Corneliusand his wife and little family left
for the South, where they will remain for

some weeks. The Christening on Christmas Day
w«si_oiilte a little fete, although the list of guests

» only included members of the family and very in5timate friends. The Vanderbilts were represented
5 by Mr. and Mrs. James A. Burden, Jr., and Mr.
and Mrs. Dave Hennen Morris, and all the Astors,

i of course, were present. Mrs. Cornelius Vander1bllt, Sr., and her sons and daughters passed the
f Christmas very quietly at their residence, Fifth

avenue and Fifty-seventh street.
» *

*"T-HE holiday week has not-been a very brilliant
one at the opera. On Monday night there

?
'

was a very small qudience in the boxes and
e the parterre looked extremely dismal. On Wednesrday the audience was better, and Mrs. Drexel and
r. Ar... T.-I.T. ,..,,1 II... » ulni. JJVIUI tVlO1111

i* Friday, which is becoming the second fashionable
e night. Mrs. Ogden Mills has appeared very little

this season at the opera. She Intends to sail at

the close of the season, and she will be abroad
t quite a long time.

« » *

Levi P. Mortons have returned to town

e I and opened their Fifth avenue house. It
K

"
will only be for a short time, however, as

their two elder daughters are abroad for the Win11ter and the whdle family will meet in Cairo in
e February. In the meantime Mrs. Morton will give
u a few small dinners. Last week she gave one

d very handsome affair of this kind. The Mortons
entertained in the country over Christmas.

©f £
ie waters effaced old age. To recover his youth
> he sailed that way. Were we writing fiction
is we would so arrange as to let him find the

d, fountain, find his youth, find the princess ten-dder and true, or, better, perhaps, in view of
his rejuvenation, find her daughter and even

s. her granddaughter more to his taste.
11 But this is not fiction. It is the history of

'1"A ^ T Aon til at St AllCllS-
ly jl uuvc uc xjcvu iiv^ wv~ ^ .«_,

ie tine, but the adventurer after whom it was

it named. That fountain was not found, by him,
but Florida was, and with it, not youth, but

ie fame.
a There is real longevity for you, the one and
se only way to balk the grave. The production
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"antacuzene. Mrs. , er is
royal favor at all ti.e courts
one of the few American worn,

able to hold so distinguished a

Continent and in England. The
iifficulty between herself and the
was more or less a fabrication,
however, has only a second clas:

royalty, and lives for the most *

where she is entertained by the Amt
Mrs. Palmer is a great favorite with
Italy and a persona grata at the court i.

* * *

NRS. OGDEN ARMOUR gave a large
in the holiday week. Mrs. Armour b
a great patroness of the opera and

sic in Chicago, and it was she who first ga^
chon Thompson her hearing, and it was w

help that she was sent abroad to study,
chon Thompson's success at the Opera Com
well known, and to-day she is one of the
prima donnas abroad. Mrs. Armour often
delightful muslcales, and she is as well kno
New York society as in Chicago.

» *

\ \ RS. GEORGE PULLMAN, the widow of

/y I palace car magnate, has passed much
' * * her time at Long Branch and in the Tb
sand Islands, where she has beautiful Suron
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since the rleath of her husband. Her eldest daug
ter, Mrs. Carolan, of San Francisco, has been '

Xevr York this Winter as the guest of Mn
raann Oelrichs. Mr. and Mrs. William I
are travelling abroad. Mrs. Pullman is
who has achieved great social success,

eral seasons she was in London with her
and later in Italy and on the Continent
tertains delightfully.

* * *

Mrs. chatfield taylor is
of Senator Farwell and the
Reginald de Koven. She w

great beauties and belles of Chica
her marriage, and she is now >ne c

ular of the young matrons, sue aao oceu u

quently in New York. She has written sc er

short stories and wields a clever pen, and is, b<
sides, one of the best golfers in the West.

a *

THE week which has passed was, as has bee
stated previously, very gay. The largest en

" tertainment was iuni given uy ml. auu .> .^.

Auson Phelps Stokes in honor of their daughter.
Miss Mildred Stokes, last Tuesday evening, it
was a bal poudre for the younger set. The girls
alone appeared witlj powdered hair, the men cot
daring to trust themselves or their looks to the
hairdresser. There was a pretty oot>ion, with
amusing Christmas favors, led by Alexander Haddenand Miss Stokes. They made a well matched
pair, both being very tall. The girls were all

gowned in white, trimmed with holly, and they
wore/holly in their hair.

3pr Saltus.
of it, though, presupposes brains instead of
serum and luck in lieu of lymph. In the oon-.

junction of those two little things is the secret
of life, and it is just because they are hard
to get together which makes the elixir rare.
The ingredients which Professor Metchnikoff
is compounding may or may not prove more

or less efficacious, yet in any event we should
prefer the others every trip.
No matter, though, about that. The point

is that death is not as bad as it might be. It
+ ~ 5«AonTTaniartPOC! /vP oAlircO "hll* +Vl£>n
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so has life. The easiest way to avoid them is

to tie a knot in your handkerchief as a reminderthat they exist and then forget them
entirely. Old age is the outcome of years,
and years count double when they don't count

quintuple to those who allow themselves to

be perturbed. "We none of us can change the
course of events, and a good prescription is

not to try. In our private practice we have

obtained excellent results from a simple preparationmade of equal parts of health and
indifference.
Another, quite serviceable also, which is

contained in Tennyson's pharmacopoeia, consistsin recognizing that fretting and fussing,
wars and panics represent but the bicker of

gnats in the glare of a million million of suns.

Which, being translated, means that we

should not take our own importance too seriously.And quite logically, for it is our worry

over it which, biting at the cells of the brain,
gnaws there until there is nothing left to

nibble.
Then we die, and It Is best that we should.

T#> the world would become over-

populated in no time, and there would not b'

enough to go 'round.
Apropos to all of which it is rumored in

mythology that there once was a people who

had* no worries and who had also the privilegeof living as long as they liked. The

rumor adds that they killed themselves 'rom

*r ennui. The moral of the stor*

'erenot put here to inspire,aspire
in*-»


